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of these great pages of history will have its own
charm and its own lesson. That of which I have
told yon the tale is full of grandeur. We are im-
partial only towards the dead. As long as Catho-
licism was a hostile power, a danger to liberty and
the human mind, it was right to contend against it.
Still, when history is used as a weapon of war, it is
never well told. Our age is the age of history, for
it is the age of doubt as to matters of dogma: it is
the age in which the enlightened mind, refusing to
enter upon the discussion of systems, says to itself:
" If, ever since the birth of reason, so many thousand
creeds have claimed to set forth the whole truth, and
those claims have always been adjudged to be vain,
is it likely that I should be more fortunate than
so many others, and that the truth should have
waited for my coming to make its final self-revela-
tion?" There is no final revelation: there is only
a pathetic attempt of that poor disinherited crea-
ture, man, to make his fate tolerable. But the just
inference from this is not disdain, but goodwill*
"Whoever thinks that he has anything to teach us as
to our destiny and our end, ought to be welcome*